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our fellowmen, it must be a warm impulse of fraternity that
drives us to defend them and to aid them. If we have in us the
faith and the love this great adventure demands, we shall
succeed. If we lack this principle of action then our plans are
a dreary intellectual exercise and nothing more.

But what of the Africans ? I have left them out also. I have
written as though it lay with us to plan for them and build
without their leave the house we think would be good for them.
It must not happen like that. We, more clearly than they, may
see the full measure of the wrongs done to them in the past.
We, better than they, may know how to deal with their exploiters,
our countrymen. But at every step of the way into the future,
we must consult with them, and hurry on the development of
the institutions that will enable them to mould their own future.

It is quite certain that these Africans possess their own
tradition of a true and fraternal society, which in its own simple
way may be as genuine as ours and more instinctive. Tribes
differ greatly from one another over this vast continent and some
have already half adopted our Western commercial outlook
with our money economy. But where this has not yet happened,
there survive, embodied in the institutions of daily life, social
instincts that might, if they had their chance, preserve the
kindliness of the primitive village, while adapting its way of life
to our highroads and machines.

I am thinking of such a tribe as the Lovedu of the Northern
Transvaal, whose collective personality has been described in
an unusually instructive book.1 Their queen can make rain
with surer magic than any other priest or king. They live very
close to their ancestors, whose ghosts visit them at their solemn
dances and rites. Their economic life is governed by the principle
of mutual aid. They think it shameful to buy labour-power or
to sell it. When a peasant faces a task beyond his own power,
he calls on his friends and neighbours, who work for him and
with him without pay. Custom, however, expects of him that
he shall provide beer for the volunteer labourers to drink.
1 See The Realm of a Rain-Queen, by E. J. and J. D. Krige.